e e e ———— e
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

A

~ b:,ﬂqummblud Th RATES OF ADVERTISING.
day, on the °"""°"“. T W 11 s = Ten cen ine for th st insertion, five
;ﬂ.ﬁgppg.’o::mr Bk 8& _ 1) 4 cents a“li::‘fnl:r“e:coh t::ba’::ont el v
Fine ONP RIS« orass S0 ‘ - y ;qrd:"oy?lﬁmuu_ﬁnn. Payment in advance

f“ ’ Im’" oo lah, ekl N # . I n 18 ,r‘qnm.
Single copy, six months - - - - : ' ! - M@ Movey may be forw mail at
Ten copien six menthe - - - - - % my risk, Nosos n Kastarn. besks arofocres
mission on each | 1 g¢ smounts may be remitted in drafls or

cents cOm ; certificates of depesit.
m-e.u-:-qfa-h. ki . (o ‘;.q B Nl 1% ﬁﬁ?m?%i&zmﬁgmﬁg
w . R 5 ] L ) - 3 - me o post on s gd
thgc:»fo:a:;wi:‘:?y , R vt AILEY, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR; JOHN G. WHITTIEE, CORRESPONDING EDITOK. from a4 woll aa the pos cfico they wish i
:m:n(}hblnhni allucnd g Lol o7 EriisSE ¥

- All communicati
- Buications to the Era, whether

should be

————

'WASHINGTON, D, C,, THURSDAY, D

pen?le were made for any other pur.
pose than to pla acmmpmnimunt.a{w sin E:m.-.
onds to me. I bewailed my loneliness; but I
believe it was more than half my own fault ; for
1 did like to keep everybody at bay with my
haon'ﬂ:um A brother, sister, father, or
mother, might be made a picturesque accessory
to the grand central figure of a heroine.

kind, indulgent, attentive annt, was quite too
tame and homely a-character to be held under
consideration for a woment ; and"—Con-

m.ybll*.il.ﬂ the same terme.

W ASHINGTON, D.

the 5’" or for publication,
G. BAILEY, Washington, D. C.

ECEMBER 2, 1858,

Everything was tried that s
sugrost, but in vain.
on l.hum.

It was about midaight when, over the
melancholy wail of the storm, a wild voice
shricked —

“ The breakers! risht alead !

s 'I?o'n the heln !

“ I‘uo late, sir; she wont obey,”

" Save yourselves, 1 can do'no more,” said

~ NO. 622.

that other

likely he js at the altar or in the hearseé at this
momaent ; bat it will take another day for the
news Lo come.' 3

“ Horrid, horeid days! horrid dream! It is
over now; so much 1 have to be glad of;, and
must be ; and now, if he is ill, no one can take'
me away from him. 1 sball at least be in the
same town, and sble to bear how he is; and—
if—I am not worthy of him—he shall teach me to
be—s0 honorable—so trustworthy—so loyal-—

eamanship could
Their fute was frowning

down to the water's edge, Carefully skirting
this Lill, our wayfarers wont on uutil they cane
to n guiel cave that run up almost to the huts, jLs
mouth covered by a bar, about which the surf
broke pretty heavily, On the upper shore of
this cove, apart from the village, stood 5 singlo
hut, built larger and of better materisls than
were the others.

“ Bee, Jasper, see! ™ cried Brawn

wmoment only, and then the savage, with a mad
yell, made his charge. Jasper sparred for a
mowment, “put in " a coupla of “left-handers ™
froma the shoulder, that broke the charge, but
did mot repel it, and then they grappled. For
& seeond they swayed o and fro, close-locked,

hoarted 100! and { not Bere to comfor I
I 'eould but li“e"gllu':'sf \en on'z?tord
would have hropg it me |0 en ired to your
side 1" & by sige !
“ But that word,” stax mered she, * was one
that 1 could noj 3 .y. ﬁmmw thﬂh?
P;'perh-m "'-"i"-m.a%-"‘" e wavg de 1 17
m £ s 3 ve done 1
could” o.ls-':peuyq 1 not. T was
podsessed by thie w.ril one 5.(for: may be,
eéven in our times, . 1 beh i

will not eommit one if you will let him st
du-rl:. z
The instinct of the little one is natore’s wars
ing plea—God's admonition. O, how many
mother who has seglocted it bocause it was iri;
. some to have the child about, bas longed
and then the savage, stooping, exertd suddenly | twenty-five to keep her son by her side, and b
his giant strength, s!nl. with & quick leap and | would not.  Shut out as a little Arab ; ‘
anofber yell, sprang into the water, Jasperin his | ly told that he is noisy, that he .

| Copwnight secured arcoviting 1o lnvw.]
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YOUNG KNIGHTHOOD,,

¥y HEI{:I(' clnp- constant

¥ ; . . his hands for very j ! is awkward and
¥ E. POXTON, 1 0" very sleepy was Miss Aspenwall, that | the C : : . ; P Y | arms. B ¢ Buck had kly o hihe | med :
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_ ] G | ma cast out 1 c berself | over-hung her blushes—* 1 that I did not | her from leting the ki ; ¥ 2 i i boat of g size hauled u fron getting L = . iy aiuaes sl s e : . 0 iy i the

it Tl s le 4" | and shivered :)ufﬂethi‘rm had ¢ i e 'ﬁ_ apphecinte Aunth;?:' e allla:ul' wrillﬂ.L :h:n:e:r:; :::cgdgsrimnbn::l :::’l:i;:‘irzl !:;. h‘i.: dH:-f' own blind ru_lly _hmi shure, with oars of n rude muke placed !‘:h“: nl.-\:‘-’m'::lﬂf \:1):"; :.]‘roj;lt?t:\;‘il:;:::ui‘; lu!h lI[I '“';I‘ih b LM-'H"’ the highways and hedges, where b

. P yourself at my in ¢ ose days, I believe 1] ought. 1 ber because' shie had less | to her sstisfaction e ¥ ber s ship, his darling beautiful ship, into | rock close hy. From the appesrance of the | he watched the water-combat wit) ' out,) while | runs till the day romes whea the parents wunt

Horman and ( un.u.ln.nf:e. mean lime, saw might have you fa 2l Siene: fdrsille soe ks and '_ i _ ' 1 “'“_P:'l":""-';lf_ strait, and ber fate should Le his. mgrn_.'aml I"rulll some rude carving sbowt the ey humnah!c-tur.“:.r't;: ;T_“:::_::m“”!” "-”I"" | r':“'"_m"" and the sisters their l’r"lh.'"" and ‘,i“ n

i wud beard uothing but one suother, | though in grdec %0 it . ymmpled on my own | day-dreams than 1; and | § bev commou- (Oopimichtmcimed ileonbing b 1] bimscdfin th fing sutrmsiod s b1 s oy Eapped || plow, they judged that it wad & Bout Yast fhom | Sudsenly both dived together, in ek other's |then, ashe comes S fonr aes yrrr g back u

[ <tood face to face alove again for the figst | soul. 1 suid o myself, n inf place, because she was so ahsorbed in her liule : : e ¢ flag iutrusted to bim, and 1o one | some ship, wnd made a price of by the natives, : . i il t | oy e SO & AU Sull ity Swms the

e einee that miserable morning in Bull_.\'u!l
¢ than three years ago. l

I'iwu Constance dropped like a broken M

w one kneo before him, covered her fuce with

ber bands, and burst into a tropieal deluge of

“No,no! Let me stay here ] It is the

fours

proper place for mel Ah, Herman, noble

flerman | why were you so constant and [ so
peurthy! No, don’t ask me 1o rise! My
!;-!»} ilridl‘ dt‘!u‘r\"'ﬂ n [N‘ nn“(’?, lulll Hllall h.\‘l‘
I have knelt to other men sinee 1 spurned
w—the goide and counsellor that Heaven
cluined me—and asked for their forgiveness
tor lighter sins; and now "——o
“ Miss Aspenwall—Constance—oh, dear Con.
Pon'tJet me see you so! 1 have taken
i by surprise ! Ff‘il‘gi\'c me! Ohy you shock,

il STieve e !

“1 will never do that again, at any rate,”
il she s and trying to check the sobs, which
hiok her whole frame, she allowed him 10
“But if |
confias myself to any one, I am sure it is fit
that I should do so to you, oh my !)atl'il'lt, my
hero, my true-love! far truer to me than my-
cwit! whom | wronged, and agonized, and re-
pud with my childish scorn and angar for be-
g only oo lofty and beroie for a spoiled and
sevacliens thing like me to understand !
want ravenge, you shall have "

“*Revengo!’ on you! my dearest? my own
wart? 1 don't. 1 want nothing but your affee-
son. il yon can only give me that.
neritod, apd *—e—- )

“Yes, Lam overtired, and descerve to ba, of
tillowing out my own wikd will ; and 7 waut re-
enge, i you do not, on my wad pride and pas.
won, which have made ns both so wretchad 17

“Hothl Were you 8o wretched, ton?  Oh,
Constance, Constance |7

“Was L not?  1hd you think me so heartless

conll s senseless? Well yon might, indeed |
Hut to have to go away and leave Vi, in that
alloriess —among  strangers—perhaps to re-

cund diel Oh, what eonld yon think of

o ber and lead her to a sofa.

If you

You are

Would you like to know what 1 déd think
obvou Y——that you were an incarnato blessing,
t 1o me by lleaven in the time of my utmost
wlt that vour infinite compassion counld be
bnnded ouly by vour loyalty to duty ; and that
w vers memory of your hoaling presence, when
Lol Were gons, Was as an amalel o proservo
w to devote myself to you! 1 kept myself up
widl as Teould with that, and with Ihorl;upc, the
feed dvtermination, 1o see yon soon again, and

wike vou ming if it wag in the power of mortal
man to do s ot i spite o any . e

gone, Constanes, von cannot imagine how T felt

i my very being would be erushod inwards
with i1s own emptiness |

“Uan Inot?  You shall hear. 1 loved von,
Herman. 1 did not know it, but I did love yon
it the time—in Boston "'——

“tth, Constance! You did love me? and
now T

“ No—losa,” faltered she, pausing ; and then
roke furth again, © 1 liked youn always, and
Clnra, wnd Edward. 1 was always happier
sl better with you, than with anybody else T
o saw: my mind and heart and whole sonl
Wit at home with you, I could not tell why;
bat, indead, 1 never koew how [ loved yom,
Herman, till after that day when yon stood be-
i me 8o pale, and brave, and strong, show-

me how much—how over-much—you loved

A vot how vou could do without my Tove.

ill 'soon after; and even when 1 tried—

it was long before T did—to remember all
w pussed between us, 1 eould not, with any
armess s but that look of yours—ithat fond,
ti agony—I could ‘not forget ; and 1 could
¢ belp admiring you for it, even when |
booeht vou in the wrong ; but when 1 found
tat | bl been a fool, and for the climax of
wy disprace—the fool of tyrants!”

“My Constanea! Do you mean to say that
G el ngl hll]}' leel for me, but feel with me,
wiw ! My God, T thank thee! "

“Hermun, indeed, 1 ean! You may well
wonder at it It needed very much to break
lown my ignorant and self-conceited arrogance ;
bt the ruilian, who struck Sumner down bleeding
o the Senate tloor, struck with the same stroke
Ui weales from eves, as 1 believe he must have
dowe trom those of bundreds! Then [ know
¢ opet mstitution by its fruits. A aystem,
which had for its arguments the blows olea
braro, sl for its tongue a bludgeon, could be
hitle akin to my cherished patriotism aod lib-
Chivaley and the South, indeed! Aa 1
o the news on & stray serap of newspaper in
which a child had brought some flowers to one
#the Sisters, | thought of you. ‘So Herman
“ag nipht ! 1 swid. | blushed, and turned liter-
wly ek with shame, as if' 1 had seen instead a
published account of my treatment of you; 8o
hat the Sister Superior saw, took the
from me, looked it over, and asked me whether
wiher of the parties was s relation or friend
L ;||.Il|'," -’

‘Ul Constance, you could think of me, and
“thecome a Sister of Charig 27

“1 wasx one already to all intents and pur-
petes. 1 hpd cmemdynpon my noviciste, and
ki private Yow ; 1 was glad then that
| hiaad -!rup[ﬂ out of life, and left my name and
Wl bweligd. - “What can he think of me now ?’
L aid o myself, ¢ Nothing, but that very likely
Lum e the “ladies,” who are at this very mo-
Wt potting up subseriptions to buy new canes
Y that representative of the South to break
Uit prandest heads of my nu?;-—l:lemw:';
Y% among them 1 am disgraced,

s dpmond; and the

ad; and uy j3 H
sotier | am gut of this wicked world,
the

the huppier for me, and I asked feave to
vith Sister Ma , because we heard that
bolera was in Kansag, and 1 thonght that I
il Tike todie in the serviee of the sick Free-
Mate people there, It seemed to be the only
Meparstion to your cause that T had it in my
Power 1o make ; and I did not in the least sup-
e that you would ever eome to hear of me
s but 1 thought, that if yon should, 1
“ukd binve liked to have you hear that.”
"My own love! How could T have borne to
barit?  How could you suppose that I could
Y fur a moment t you? How could
U ever congent for a year or & month to put
s teartul & barrier between yoursell and me ?
Sl vou not have served God among your
“eude and kindred in some happier way?™
1 am afraid 1 had not uresmmuc as 1
Mt about gerving God,” murmured Con-
“Wtice, In:lr pink checks blushing between her
Jeate tingers, like roses through icicles;
U st not think me as good as you are,
_!"""“‘"' or you will despise me for a cheat
Wien you find me out. You shall hear the
whole story, us you have a right to do, as fast
& 1 can suumon up rezolution to confyss how
[""r “ part 1 have played. Bu? first, you must
g how hopeless and dreary I was; for that
;WY only excuse.  As for happiness, I might
S bound it here, perhaps—I1 might have done
“ “raiuly, i 1 had been les# spoiled, way-
i mod exacting—if 1 had not been beloved,

3T

C rdn\.'a:d again. Asit was, 1 was spoiled, b e

v

- e

A

wriy,

G ,..“‘“ll:linc. and—yes, [ will own it—it 1
My U“Ti'nlken«hmrwd."

wrocious Constance ! You broken-

the balance and fiand Wi
am happy enongh.witho
Fam gong . ]

!E;tzhﬂ;.g‘lﬁm g l'*.ll
s oeeupy my

tion arose, How oecupy, py mind?  There ap-
peared to be _:_,ilﬁﬁ-mcl.qdu'lbut o
out a I % wdingly T did

I réceived = gris thd% t s culled atten-
o 7 i m, pentlomen §
that | was very n. What comfort was
there in that?

< mer’,runy very unhappy
or even very difipicallé persons; so was
Ideanor—I must &arn /0t to mention names
when I am going 10 be spiteful,” paid she, in-
urrupting herseliwith i dobbing s ho
bad not, I believeel, an i ek i her exeept
that she was the n:alm;*. beauty on this couti-
nent, er a feeling ¥t her jeart except a longing
to have the fact frenkly nd explicitly statad 10
heér om veenrion. Wery soon I began to
grow tired, and to say to myself, ‘I have had
enough of this. 'hatiext?’ [ could not see
any next, or at leai any-ihat I found any com-
fort in contemplayyyg. Ob, Herman, it is a
dreary thing w nlunr, a girl of twanty, on the
vury threshold of 2fe, a-d see before you only
denth 10 look forw®ad to_  Even what | had in’
possession 1 could ot . The young men
were proud of va‘-?‘uﬁnd dancing with me,
just a8 they were Zf drishg a fine horse, and
discussed me, 1 sFypect id, much as iff 1 had
been one. -sni':_; Ifrions creature! ' | was
told, that l.hqr sl e .;\vorlk;’ but I knew that
in five years' ti theg.wou Mu\r it
with less emphast and7in ten change it into
‘Hhe was a gloria s ereature,’ or forget it al-
togrether,  One a-ways wants a of
something, some _raid™ some growth, some
permancnce, st k‘;_\t.! #d 1 saw no prospect
of any in that di.” etiot’, even if it had been
worth huving, whigs [ djubted. In hopes of a
hint I looked mi to see what other old
maids were doing. § Sond of them wero droessy
and chatty, and siigned, 0 be contented and
satisfied ; but it wa L wit, much the same things
that the young maids wiro doing, and of those
things [ was weary élresly, and expected to be
still more so bofore ten jears more were gone.
Then there were g hory, old maids par excel-
leuce, whose chiel f¥et.n in life appeared to
be, ta be dowdy and usefil in cortain dry ways,
and ‘content with”thely sphere;’ but their
sphere, so far as [° ‘oulédsee, was nothing bat
an excecdingly ay Sung of duties, that no

else chowe to do”  adl Constanco laughed
with a sobbing lang  ha< tearful, half mirthful,
like that of a lost §-1d Tt has got safe back
to its father, and w1 gling him about its wander-
gy, “ Altogethor™ dies not like the looks of
the future at all, gnd Stried  to throw my-
sell into the presefy aglin, as fast as [ could.
But 1 was worn ot witfflnere hall-reom prate,
and sometimes wisged o talk of things more
interesting  than uy <eighbory’  flirtations,
cluthes, and suppers.  Some puople stared and

What of that? | ) mynelf, CWhat ool
does an intellect do” ouEunloss vou know what

b book 7" they said;
but 1" never like fo writéboften or long, and, by
that time, through idlensss and rl‘ism[nl.mu‘
had lost the control of ryy own wind, if [ had
ever had any, and did net kgow how to set my-
self to work or to M'Ew‘nnything atendily ;
and then—1 will humblgmyself to tell you this,
Herman, to give you so(ne satisfaction for the
pain which % inflicted on you ton, by by my
arfogance—in my inact.op and vacwity my in-
ward griefa had ¢omplet:ly, and in spite of me,
gat the upper hand. Mg heart was gruwin.i 80
full of the tears which & was too proud to shed,
that 1 feared that if L.did write, they would
burst through my-pen, snd trickle over all my
|:§r:n. and every one would know the sorrow-
tul secret that [ way so anxions to keep from
eviery one, 2
# 1 took a disgust to fociety, and tried musie
next, to make the time pass, and keep me from
thinking ; but it did n8t keep me from feeling.
I bften played seven or ~ight hours a day, and
oft only becanse m¢ Wavy fin goed
ot the keys: but then I often eried. Herman,
1 @0 not see how music 'an ever do much for
worldly und selfishly-unkappy people, beeanse it
awnkons spiritasl latgi? which only heavenly
and holy affections ean all.
#¢ At last, 1 bolieve that T must have bhecome
really morbid ; for I spént half my time sitting
with my hands folded athe window, gazing into
the street, and speculatfng on the faces of the
women passing by, I did not care particularly
to study those of the girs, for I knew that ank-
wal. spirits, hope, and’ thoughtleasness, were
emu;t“;'qr most of them ; but 1 pored eagerly
and us long as I could theough the blinds over
countenances of thd middle-aged and the
to rend their fortuges in them. When 1
suw one go by, with a lgruud;'ﬂlnd look; 1 said,
gwﬁdenf;. ‘She has s kind husband, or s
fond, true lover. Slinsu:ps quickly. . She
knows that the time se"ms long 1o him while
she is out of his sight, Perhaps he is sitting in
some window, and look n,il:ul. for her, as—not
as—I am now. Perbos he is waiting for her
at the noarest cormer Life i short. Why
should they waste 8 nioment of it needlessly,
apart?’ When one fo lowed with & contented,
¢ ul, home-like lualglsai&“'bstihu:r
cheery kindly home t go to, wi nty
socigble brotzm and s sters in it, if she has no
;:‘:i::;nd When nn:theﬁ_me. wi :nrme'h“
worn, but {ueet, calm, and esrnest
exprossion, ‘ She may- iave bad her trials; bat,
if 30, she must have h4d’ somebody to su
and strengthen her nder them — old
psrents, very likely, wk, having thtox:l
the sorrows of life befu se her, know how to feel
for her, soothe, encour.ge, andl guide her, while
she in return takes hes rt, and keeps her spirita
up, that she may the Suer cheer and cherish
their old age. But w 1 suw & woman p&uf
with a haggar wit!nzmzil drawn, defiant face,
said, ‘ She is alone in the worldi—an orphan,
with no brother or Zister; and her lover is
worse than dead. SL7 has no hopes, and bitter
memorios, from whidy she knows no refuge.
She hates life, and B "self, and all the world.
She is embittered, s( , cankered, as T am
ing to be—as | o mow! At length, one
day, | saw two Bisteri. of Charity—one of them
maj Lil-Lud, though old, still }nnuhtiful—bo!.h
looking happy. was & reproach to me, for
I supposed that they Bad no domestic tios, nor
any&mg but the uns: fish service of God and
man to make them nire g0 than myself; and I
arose, and left my wiy Sow.”
“But, my own de\rest, were you so utterly
alone? 1 cannot besr to think ofit. Had you
no friend? You wgreé here, were you not?
8urely, surely Mrs. 1 onaldson must have been
kind to you?™ ¥ :
#sKind!' Indee” she wasl—muek more
than that! Incredi} y kind it seemed to me,
when 1 looked back- after toil, hardship, and
real homelessness, Wd begun to bring me to
my scnses.  She wa A affectionate and tender
towards me as 1w J1 let her be; but at the
time 1 fear that 1 $ took it only a3 a mat-
ter-of course,” said Tenstance, l’illli_lmg like a
fair cloud st sunset. T “It seems to me that I
did use to take it a8 n Moftom,tlntl'll

long hair to him, w#on ge ground in the mill?
. wh'\' don't 2

Lt

and service. When they were so, I

merely did not notice it. Wheu they were not,
I felt it as an_ou I knew nothing of life
then. All my notions of it were drawn from
fiction and my own selfish fancy. 1 was the
prima donna ‘of my opers, and did not see

¥

sad forget the whe e ma wsr.” Then the qued-

hould be devoted to m 1
around me sho m'mth:lg

ousehold and socidl cares—in tri
end
what I was in some

nged
umﬁcd m i
and

y! Don't you think 50?™ aske

son a8 you deseribe.

self. T could rather weep at it now.
her whom 1 love best.” 1

“Truth is the truest satire for shme persons,
said Constance, vengefully, but looking wel
through your intercession, who had so much on
you.
you give yourself to her "

“Excuse me,” eried he, playfully,
informatiou comes oo late. She lias me alrendy
beyond m#l. In pity, don't make me discon-
tented ! @ best that I ean do is to make the
best of my had bargain.”

“ We have talked enough of so unfortunate n
subject, at any rate, for once,” said Constance ;
and there is Uncle Henry's step on the stairs |
They will make us go to tea presently ; aund oh
Herman, I have not seen you yet, nor heard
anything about you. Let me have ono look
now, to see if you have really got yourwell face
back in, before I run up stairs o bathe m
‘eyes. No, now I ennnot.  You must not lool
at me. Look at that sweet Saint Agnes over
my head.  Yes, you do not look as you did in
Kansss. Tam sure you are well ; but you do
not look a8 you did nsuallyin Boston. You are
older, Herman — graver, stronger, grander.
Strength is born of sutfering, Herman ; you have
suffered, too ?”

His brows knit themselves slightly togethor
at the memories. raised by the question; but
they relaxed,and he lmilmz—s uch asmile! with
the very q;nmiuuunca and elixir of mastered
pain in it—as he said, “ Too much to recall —
enough o give zest to an hour like thia.”

“ What have you suffered. Herman?”  Con
stance would have boen more or less than

womnn, had she not felt that her confession
demanded one in return.

“Need T say? Unhappy love"—the tears

welled np again in her deep, pitying eyes, and

he hurried on: “Slander, insalt, numberlesy

hindrances, in striving to save the liberties and

homor of our country
* And you allowed yoursell for a momont to
regard things like thowe 2" eriod she.  But that
could have heen only beeause yon wera lonely,
hecanse 1 forsook you! Herman, it is so

answared at eross-pr_poss ; and bthiers assured | glorious, so noble, to suffer in & great eause ! | from the

£y
of the church!

e B Ve nob. e avar-
The heart's blood of patriots is

to do with it? Weat eomfort was Samson's | the sced of the common weal! If the whole | chased by tho sunshime.

country, mau by man, were to tnrn against yon
now for a tmme, you would no more heed it now,
!‘Lhe now meant, * with me by your side,’| x-x-:e{.)l.
or the conntry’s sake!” Tt was & true pgirl's
speech, more enthusinstic than logical ; but, as
it rippled throngh her beauatiful lips, she looked
at him, as a queen might upon her tshnm[:itm 3
and conviction flashed on him through the
exquisite dark eyes, which, with a kind of
kindling tenderness, boamed ingpiration on him
through their modest lashes. He cast down his
own, abashed in his turn before that blaze of
tender sud rogal beautv, and answered, with
docility like ber own, “ 1 believe that 1 could
not.”

Sympathizing Mrs. Ronaldson, who had
searcely waited to superintend the first stago of

her infant's immersion, before she returned to
koep watch in the hall, and guard agsinst any
untimely intrusion, was now forced to tap at

the door. Her husband wanted to see €on-
stance, and wanted his tea. She found her
niece smiling, com . and radiant with geu-
tle happineas. All was plainly as it should be.

Hermau seized hor hand with a graap, which

#aid, in a “ oatural langnage,” understood all
the world over, Congratulate me. Constance
slipped hor arm within hers, and whispered, as
they crossed the hall togetber, “ Dear, dear, sly
Aunt Cora. You thought it would refresh ipe
to walk into the parlor, did you? So you are
a match-maker, after all.” [
Herman spent half the following night in
writing to Clara ; Constance, in reviewing the
ovents of the day. Herman had done wisely
in checking the first out-pourings of her long-
nt foclings. He had done so, partly becanse
e conld never bear to see any woman cry—
that one I;arﬁcnlsrly; but also heéause he un-
derstood her well enough to saspect that, how
many tears of repentant tenderness soever she
might shed in the first overwhelming transports
of their reunion, she would shed ‘more after-
warda by herself of mortification aad remorse,
if she thought that she had shed too many be-
fore him, or been by a hair's breadth too de-
monstrative. Besides, balm as each word of
her ionate contrition was to the wounds
which her pride and anger had inflicted upon
him, he thought it unfiir to take advantage of
the emotion into which he had surprised her,
to win one from her. He did not connider, that
if in_s calmer moment sho had rememberod
‘that he had drawn her on to say too much, her
enthusissm might have reacted, and become
aversion. This was true,
had his' reward for his
vigils it came up in review.

“What bhe have d“:ﬁt: of me?"”
thought she. Kneeling, and ing, and al-
mgst throwing myself at -his feet, as it were, to
take & c nt his ploasure! What a trage-

1 behaved I Clara never does so.

can I learn to be calm and rational, and

like other peoplo? °I hope he will recollect
how completely I was taken off my guard.
Baut he doos ; he did at the time. He said, in

those
ion and manly tenderness, which are the
sweetest in his voice—of all the tones of all the
voices that I ever heard—just so—* 1 have taken
by surprise! you are tired!' No, not sol
{o:n-mt say it a8 he did ; nobody else could.
And he tried to stop me again and agnin, as
well ad he could, wi utuppmwtomthn
I was making a foal of myself. He n
enjoy his triumph, because it was my humilia-
How generous ! how mortifying!
bad e
bave been worse.
self, I thank the saints! 1 did not say that
could not work, for want of him to
worsteds for me to wind ; nor sing, becaasc the
tones of his voice seemed to be always hover-
ing around mine, and mine were so hollow and
meagre without his; nor' read, for wondering
what he would sy of
when I told him al

i
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tance will please to W
then give a long sigh,mhha breath

the marrisges, and then among the

. fhes, T thought
atany rate, | then—in her duty, and promoting the welfare
h.ﬂpiuu of others, I see now. O, it
seems all s0 long ago—as if 1 was talking of
© pre-existent state, or of

e other person; and indeudnl must have
very much, or [ could never have
f W acknowledga such ingrati-

she, with the eager, pleading look of a contrite,
docile infant, who, afier u repented fit of
naughtiness, begs to know, “ Am 1 good now 2"
r  “1 do," he retarned, with a fond and not very
credulous smile, “if you ever were such a per-
§ think, forther, that you |
have learned to turn the satire, with which you
used to make me laugh at others, against your-
pare

"

pleased, notwithstanding ; * she deserves mercy

You shall hear tha worst of her before

“ The

S O

mellow, soothing tones of his, so full of

could not

to be sure; but it might

T kopt some things to my- dered palpable

or 1 say that L] and sidescent. by’ the random; il fashes

oy

each new book. At loast,
tny sitting at that window.
I did not mention how I used sometimes to
watch by the hour, to see if, by some hope-
less: chanee, I might not sce him pass by; and
zh',da:.z:i,l. i :m!ryhs;lnﬂh-dnh
nce to snatch at newsps un-

o d aiways Qutier in

‘In Beston, —th instant, Herman

at s dis-
Nor how I would
for
the next twelve hours, but sayto m ‘Very

For the Nutionn! Era
JASPER: A ROMANCE.

MY EDWARD SPENCER.

v- '
How Jasper Killod the Savage.
[oMaPreR wivrn foseLvnep.]

‘At noon, tho weather continuing fair, the
Captain took an observation, which was evident
ly supriging to him in its results, siuce he
immediately had the ship's course changed 1o
lll?ll]l of west, had the lead “hove,” stationed
a couple of careful lookouts, and went Lelow 1o
¢dnsult his charts. On his retur to the dmlk, he
bad all the reefl loosed out of the top-sails, top-
gallantsails set, and every inch of available
invas spread.  Jaspor overheard him sy to
1:« mate, that they were within twenty five
miles of the coast, and that the in-shore current,
in which the ship then was, set sronger here
than anywhere else.

“We're gomg right now, are we nbt?™
asked he of Brawny Back, who with Jasper
was again at the wheal, though out of his
watch. He had asked leave to steer, and it
was readily granted him, since he knew wmore
of those waters than any one else aboard.

“Yes, sir; we'll come out right, if this breeze
| bolds a couple of hours, but it haint a-going to
do it, Cap'n, and you'd better not have on
more sail than you can bring down with a run,
for'the Sou'wester comes up like n ghost up a
lintchway.”

“All right, B. B.; wo'll bring her throngh, 1
think, if you'll keep at the wheel, you and Jas-
per.”

“We'ro ready for a leng apell, sir, at your
survice, but yonder comes the Sou'wester, as 1
said, sir”

And he pointed over the larhoard how at a
black spot, Tow down in the horizon.

“Far enough off yet, B. B.; well keep on sail
as long as we can, for every inch of offing ia a
help to us now.”

Brawny Back said nothing, only still pointed
hig finger at the black spot, then, glancing at
Jasper, in a sad way, fotock his hold upon thae
wheol. In a mimute, it seemed, a groat change
took place in the appearance of things. The
wind consed, the slack sails Happed idly in their
places, and tho ship pitched uneasily on the
long swell.  The black cloud—which had not
the sharp outline nor apparent consistenc y ol n
thunder-cloud, hat seamed most like the smoke
stacka of a steamboat—roso nnd spread

ith i tol Yy
the shadon of o o SPdivy orur she, stmtheri)

The Captain seem]
suddenly aware of his dauger. \{'ilh trumpet
in hamf, he sprang into the mizzen-rigging,
shouting for nl\ hands to take in sail.

Amid the confusion of ereaking blocks, the
flapping of sails, the shouts and cries of the
rushing seamen, the shrill tone of orders, and
the general din of alarm, the storm burst upon
them, like the blast of an explosion upon an
unsuspecting traveller. As one would brush
over and bold down the tall shoots of some
tender plant, so did the nlnimhirling half round,
lay prostrate before the fury of the tem-
post; and for a minute, what with the darknesy,
the mad how! of the wind, the roar of the exas-
wrate waves, and the blindiug spray and
[mnting rain, Jasper knew not whether the
wera foundered or not.  Then, as he and B, J
struggled with the rebellivus wheel, he saw th
brave mate, axe in hand, storm at the roots
the foremast, while another sailor ch away
at the rigging. The mast crashed, swepl
aronnd \:;E‘u. rearing of its heel, and the ship
sroaningly righted herself, once more vbeying
blﬁ wheel, and tearing through the water up the
salo, but poing at the same time torribly to
ithﬁl‘i}. Tovery snil unfurled was rent into
ribbons, the main topgallant-mast had gone
with the wroeked foremast, all the bulwarks o
windward were crushed in, and everything swepl
from the main deck. But, worat of Jl, far astern,
with wild shrieks and bubbling eries of drowning
agony, desperately swam four of their wessmates,
swept overboard, and Leyond chance of rescue.

This is nothing, if vlﬁ

Fven while Jasper turned to look at them, thay
wera out of sight, and thair fearful shrieks were
heard no longer. As Jasper turned away, with
a sickening look uwpon his fuce, Brawny Back
said to him, quietly—

“ Tt ean’t be helped.
can save the rest of them, and the ship.”

For two hours, the ship drove on in the wild
storm. Then the rain and hail ceased, and it

rew lighter, though the wind, if anything
increased.

“Land ho! " was saddenly shouted from the
forecastle. '

“ Where away ? " shrieked the Captain, while
overy sailor's face blanched at she ominous
words.

“ All to starboard, long and low."”

The Captain sprang into the riggi::lg. keenly
gerutini and then, as he came down and

a new mainsail bent on immediately,
said to the steersman—

“You must keep her s point nearer, Brawny
Back.”

“8he won't bear it, Cap'n.”

“ She must bear it, B. B, or we'll be on
yonder shore.”

“We're bound thera anyhow, Cap'n, and I'd
like to go on with & clear conscienca, knowing
as how I'd steered her all right, you fnaw.”

“Try her half a point, anyhow.”

“ But the ship could mof; as Brawny Back
had said, be made Lo sail any closer to the wind
than he and J r kept her; and cvery one
saw that, what with the current, the storm, their
crippled stat, &c., their present leeway would
take them on'the breakers in a very short time.
The Captain was in despair. The stomn had
come upon them so terribly sudden, and with
such foarfit] violence, that itleft them no chance
of thought. 'A huge, roaring, spreading black
clond, it had ‘hurled itself u themt as if it
were & mouniain bowled by some Titan hand.
And such strange moauing sounds and wailiogs
of distress seemed to p';mph- its midst ; Iludll huge,
jag recipices, and awful cavernous abysses,
Jthnfe:ihzy l!(:ﬂﬁ not conceive to exist in that
coally smoky vapor, had 'been ren

that intruded upon its blackness, that the thing
became invested with supernatural terrors to
alt.  And when it eame, when it split its fir
upon them, took them back apace with its h
frout, which clashed ngainst the ship like the
blow of a stoel mass—a blow it wes, and from
the dreaded Champion’s mace — raising no

waves, but shaving off their crests, as a mower
cuts off the heads of clover, and & thens
before it in spray elouds, when finally, out of

£

.llthil,thcﬂli rose at

erushed, and robbed of all mqnme&y and
benuty, only 'to “encounter the
horrors of & lée shore—what if the Cap-

wrenched at heart, and blighted in his
hopee, should fecl despair? There was the
shore, not ten miles off, and they were driv

{ should separale them.

-

_"Ju-:u_u:r_. when she strikes, she will go o
pieces i five minutes, Jump clear of the reef,
well out ta leeward, &nil the surf will take you
nshore.” Swim strong. Good bye.” ]

'*‘ii' lml::i.'ol& Brawny Back.”

He raised bimself proudly, glanced around
with a kindling eye, and waved his hand, as if,
iy that gesture; he meant to take donvesof tlk
world, and of those he loved in it.  For once in
biy life, at this moment of danger, at this in-
minent crisis, he folt bimself a maw, really wid
truly & man.  Ah, thought he,if I but live, and
cunt fieel thus always!  And riﬁhﬂ : for 'doth
n._n._thu_l Greek siy, * Whoso can nui on Death,
unll_ start at no shadows 7"

Ll
There came s sudden grating sound, a shud-
der of the timbers thag lifted them off their foot,
a crash, a wild turmoil of boiling waters, dashed
fragments, and roar of impeded surf) through
all which, piercing the uproar like s knife, went
the "E“’Pn shrill one neriuk and wail of the
(lrnwmng.h Then zi?“d a dim sense of dan-
ger, somehow, sbmewhere ; a ing, clutchin,
effort to swim ; a-mu'rdemuxg:'l?:w gf‘rmm :unu:
cruel dl!".‘!i 4 drenmy vacancy floating up into
the brain, as vapors interfuse and distribute
themselves under a recoiver; a willingness to
go with the wave whither it listed, unresisti ng s
a thought nevertheless struggling up amid all
l_h 18 COmp—a thought as broad as his past, asn
lnghh.uug-ﬁxmh will reveal, through the pitchy
mid t, whole eountries to our ‘staring eyes,
weirdly illumined by its sudden ghastly splan-
dor—a thought of 30 mugh done, and so litde
time to undo — then, a faint impression of be-
ing somehow, somowhere svized, plucked off
hodily, wl:ih:l the soul flonted adown vistas of
grandeur and beauty, peopled with lovely K
flashing with gold, aud gem, and purple :‘:
Cleopatra’s harge upon the glorious nver; and
then he went out from himsell, and his soul
momently hurtled through gray space, sweeping
nt_mm-d with the pinioms of a hooded Falcon,
with the self-expansion of an escuped ossence;
ouly to be b“’“ﬁh‘ hack obedicnt to some sum-
mons at once from without, and yet within it-
self, aud in horrible anguish to reduce itself
into its narrow flesh-limits again, making the
blood abandon its quiesconce, and caulling back
inte life and ratrveness the functions which
had fattered themselves of torual disuse, call-
ingr them baek, with a jar and clash and torture
of the frame heyond description :—thus Jusper
went ashore through the waves, and waked to
find Bruwny Back chating his limbs, and him-
sell a wrecked mariner upon the bleak Fuegan
coast. * Thank God, Ruth cunnot guess it,
nor my mother. We've life and limbs, B, B.;
our chances ave good yet.”
“Aye, lad, wo neod not say die yet. Bul
you've had a close shave of it,” 1 thought yon
were*laad.” 1
The surviving remnaut of passengers and
erew were gathored wn the heach, sheltering
theriselvos from the picrcing blast heneath o
hug s moulder of volennie rock, in gloomy silanen
duspairing,  The mate was the only officer Who
had got ashore. It was a long flat stroteh of
sandy beach upon which they stood, with the
brenkers forming an unintrrupted recl outside,
excapt at one point, where was n considerable
inlet, suflicient, could they have steered into it,
to have admited the "hiﬂl with ense.  Afer
crouching there awhile, and giving way to their
gloom, by a common impulse they set them-
selves to work, seooped out o shallow trench in
the sund, and covercd up out of sight the hodies
that thy waves had flung ashore.  The sea had
roxerved the unfortunate Captain for its own
maw, and returned not a token of him, except a
handkarchief inseribed with his name, which the
mate, with an honorable emotion, claimed for
himself.
“ What is to be done now, men?" inguired be,
ns they rosted from their sad oflice, and began to
look in each others’ faces. * The ship is broken
up, we have no boat, and this is Terra del Fue-
gro, not famous for having visiters.”
Brawuy Back spoke up.
““ Best get away from here ag quick as possi-
blo.  The ustives will be down on us like val-
tures, as soon a# they find there's been a wreck.”
“ Pshaw! B. B., thig land here is not inhab-
ited.  Why, n sea-gull wouldn't live hereabout
if he could help it, much less & human being.
We'd Letter build a raft or a boat out of the
broken timbers—yonder 1ays poor Tom Bevel's
tool chost—and eamp here meantime. We can
live on salt horse, and there's plenty of unstove
water puncheons. Thatls better than footing it
over these stony ridges in search of settlements,
aint it, men? "
4 Ay, uy, sir.”
Bul B. B. spoke again. “Will youn let me
and Jasper leave you, then? The crew’s broken
up, and the straits are not far off, and we may
moet some vessel there that will send you reliel,
or may find a sealing y to the north’ard.
There used to be a good many of 'em further
upon the coast.”
“ As you please, B. B, you are your own men
now ; but you'd better stay by us, Jasper, and
on too, old man.”

“Will you give us a cutlass apiece, and a
faw biseut, and a pietol to Jasper? 1 see the
artn chest is hmlhxl up, and you'll have plenty
for yourselves."” )
“Help yourself, B. B., and here's a litle
yket compass 1 ean spare you. There, now.
%:At, off a-ready ? Wu-l{ good bye.”

“@ood bye, sir.”

‘And so, having provisioned and armed them-
aclves, they n!n:i hands with their comrades in
distress with much warmth snd cordiality,
and, striking for the volcanic hills that rose
back of the coast, soon Yokt sight of the wreck-
ed ship’s company.

4 We will never seo them any more, Jasper,”
saidd old Brawny Back, sadly; “ llm{'rp a set of
do-nothings, and the mate is the biggest do-
nothing em all. But come, hoy, we must
get into the hills before the alarm spreads
abroad, or these red-headed savapges will be
murdering us befgre we know it. I've heen on
this const before, Jasper—was once wreeked in
the straits thore where we're foing, and saw our
whole erew speared by the blackamores; andd
they can handle spears beautiful—sueh har-
pooners they would make, to be sure, if we
could only tame ‘em a little—and once 1 wns
here with a boat's crew, seal-hunting, further to
the north’ard, where we built a hut aud took
u‘nj all winter, on an island off from the coast,
and the black Injuns came out to take ug there,
aud would u done it, only we sunk some of their
boats with & swivel we'd hronght to shoot flock
soal with. 8o come on, Jasper, and mayhap
we'll get off this coast yet, somehow.”

All'that day and night they_walked north-
ward, léaving the const, and goinr thfo%yh an
sscending region, with high hills in the dis-
tance—a barren, rough country, strewn with
yoleanie seoriae, and showing few sigus of life
or vegetstion. Towards morning, they had
reached the summit of the ridge, and begaw to

escend rapidly, and, jnst as moming came
?uirl upon them, they discerned water.
| “Magellan’s Straits,” provounced B, B

after a mpment’s serntiny ; “ but he éarcful,
Jasper. See that fish-bone ! There are hatives
about here. Yes, yonder is the village, and a
big one it is, too. There’s two hundred there,
if there's one. Let's creep round to léeward,
and give them a wide offing.” -

What Brawny Back had termed a village was
merely an irregular collection of rude huty, built

upon it certainly, with scarce a chance
rescue. 1
But why prolong our recital of the struggle ?

of mud, low and ill-shaped, as it were dropped
down on the northern slope of a hill that ran

* We must carry that off, Jusper.”

& Num*[cm]y they stole dowa to itin the uray
dawn, quietly pushed it out over the rocky
beach ::‘to l.iﬁr:'-ater. put in the oars, and were

“We hvg no winter, Jaspor.”

“Yonder is a stresm, and hore a calabash,
Brawny Back; L will go 6l it, nud the bladder
wé brought. “We ‘must make a litde serve us™

) Tll_elstm. a little torrent brawling down the
lill-side, was something like un hundred yards
off, Jasper rau w0 i, drank a long draught,
filled his bush and the bladder, and was
rapidly returhing to the bost with his precious
burden, when & ¢ry from Brawny Back, and o
gesture, made him turn his In front of
the but, wu_ading erect and motionless, was the
tn!l form of & man, whose long hair rolled in
thick locks upon his shoulders. To Jusper's
1-x(-m=.‘d imagjnation, this sudden-seecn figure was
n _rep]lzat:mn of all the stories he had ever henrd
of gigantic Patagonians, and the man seemed
tu hclu;lg to ‘the race of Titans, or to be a Cy-
elops, just stepped up from his sublerranein
forge, to inhale a breath of fresh air. He stood
there & moment, a8 if wondering, then sprang
after Jusper, brundishing a short spear in his
:'ltglu band. Jasper had both hands full, and

HE walor was very, very precious.  He ran
on with what s n:id he c}:l'llnl towards the
boat, which B. B. was sushing out into the
water, so as to be free h‘:r the start a4 soon
as he arrived. He was near the boat when
B. B. eried, “He is going to throw itl”
springing towards the stern of the boat at the
same ti with an oar in his hands,
turned suddenly, right under the raised weap-
on, and, facing the savage, made gestures in-
dieating a desire to parley; and, as prelimi-
nary to such, purpose, of emptying his hands,
His mauner wus so courteous, and so free frowm
alarm and hurr y that the savage was confused,
He hesita{nd, wlf dro +1)<‘(I the lmint of his
gpenr, and, even while he rauml. Jasper had
given bladder and calabash to Brawny Back,
uud was advancing towards him with extended
hand, The savage warned him back with a
threntening gesture, agnin raising and bran-
dishing his weapon. Noither had given utter-
ance to a sound. In dumb show, quwr told
hits that he had need of his boat, and offered
him mouey and & jack-knife in payment for it,
The Fucgan lnughed disdninfully at the mone 6
but his eves glittered as he saw the knife.  He
approached, as if to look at it closer, then
sustching it snddenly, sprang back with another
lnugh, and by sigus told them they were ne
matches for lim, he was a great warrior, and
would have them for his slaves. Jusper saw
that the time for action had arrived, e drew
his pistol, examined the priming, and then ad-
vanced upon the savage,  The latter secmed
to b aequainted with the power of the weapon,
for he setroated rapidly, and, thnging himsell
to the gronnd behind a roek, began to yell in a
shrill treble noto, evidently with the purpose of
alarming the \rillﬁa and summoning nssist-
unce. Hurriod by Brawny Back, Jasper spraug
{all wivagd rudmoa frofdr ms™ amousrey dvie o
ing the boat by the punwale, sirove to defimt
their purpose. o his mud hurry he had loft
his spear behind him.  Juspor put his pistol w0
the man's head, but restored it to his pocket
u;f:lill, :i:i}'ill;_ﬂ ST enn't do it B B it Tooks too
much like murder,”

As he drew back, and raised his oar to|
stun the fellow with a blow, the savage made |
n suwlden lli‘spl‘l‘ﬂll' effurt, Ty it the |
bont—hy the aet unconsciously aiding B. B. in
his efforts at propulsion—and graspod Jasper.
He was very tall, his muscles were large and
tense, and his sinews like whipeords. Jasper,
lithe and sctive as he was, found his saperior
in the one who elutched him with the grip of a
vice, and bore against hiv chest with fierce
strongth. A moment they tugged and strove,
and then Jasper bent slowly under hia weight,
while the grasp at his throat tightened, and the
filed teeth gruted nearer and ucarer to his faco.
“ Hold him at that!”  Jasper heard B, B,
say, just as he was beginning 1o cloge his eyes;
nnd 'Ile saw the heavy entlass, seabbard and all,
sweap throngh the air with & whizz ! heard the
jinghng crash against the savage's skull, felt
the grasp relax at his throat, and rose, flinging
the motiouless body off of him, and standing
over it, as it rolled into the water at the bhottom
of the boat, into which the durk drops of oozing
blood began now to trickle.

“You have killad him, B. B.,” said Jasper,
shaking himself, as he took his seat, and began
to row for dosr life.

“Hum! didn't he do his best to kill you?™
asked B. B, panting with exertion, “ But he's
only stunned. We'll chuck him overboard as soon
a8 we get ime, but we "'"'“'[P“" like blazes now.
Put your oar out a little further—therc—uow
quick and steady—it's life or death now—don't
you hear 'em-——seo there!™

Jasper laoked, and saw that the whole village
was alarmed—men,women, and children, stroam-
ing out and shooting their arrows in the direc-
tion of the boat. The month of the cove was
comparatively narrow, and Jasper notived that
most of the men made for that, evidently with
the intention of intercepting them at this par-
ticular point.

“ Pull awny, Jasp., dear boy. We've got to
get through 1]{« surl somehow, and wv're_ pretty
had off if the way through it runs on their side. b
Lord! how mad they are. Put mé in mind of

the hornets' ests T used to stir up when I was
a boy. Pull a couple of good strokes now, |
Jasp. Look out! there's a

spear. I tell you
whit, my bareleggod l'ri(-uii::l i you throw
many of that fort, you're likely to snuff out your
pretfy Captain, tha's making the voyage with |
ns. "Golﬂﬂ'"ll'd there, Jasper—that's it—see
that big rock. and that sunken one to the right ?
well, fend off, and keep her bow batween them
two, while 1 skull, and we'll get through. Use
your oar for & pole. Dont let her broach, fur
God's sake! Steady vow, steady. That big
fellow yonder is taKing long sim at you with
bis spear. Don’t look at him, you'll” have 1o
run the risk—ah—missed you, by heavens!
There, push ;, havder ! harder! That's it. We're
wmost thronghh now. By the saints, if one o
them niggers hasn't sent his stone-headed arrow
¢l'ar through my arm ! Wonder if it's pojsoucd ?
Take eare there, Jasper, we're nearly through
now. Lord! don't they yell! Take your oar
in_ your left hand, Jasper ; now out with i,;nur
pistol—there’s a tall anap got out on a rock to
starboard there, and he's going to stick one of
us certain, if von don’t shoot him.  Get ready—
aim—now's yonr time! Hureah! That's well
doune, only I'd a given it to him in the body iv-
stend of the knee.  Get to your oar again 10w,
we're well enongh outside.  T'here, two or three
more strokes, [fallo! ah! uh!™ and to his
intense astonishment, Brawny Back found him-
gclf splashing in the water astern of the hoat.
The savage had recovered consciousness, und,
with a dexterous twist, had thrown him over
hoard. Jasper Iaid down his oar, rose to his
feot, and advanced a step to meet the savage,
who had rapidly turned towards him, For a
momaent l.btt}’ Pyt.'d ench other, as if to i‘.llm
their respective powm‘ﬁ_—t.he' savage, fierce
wild, bloodshot eye Trlsnng with rage, matted
hair dripping with blood, filed teeth gnashing
like a fretted tiger's, bent forward for the
struggle, with every muscle on the strain—

Jasper calm eye watching every motion
n;s ﬁ m.her: Elf ,ﬁmly phutzs, shoulders set
lips compressed, and fists clenched, no

ming there—for & moment they eyed each

Jasper |°

armg, in fact, and B. B, saw nothing of then
for hall & wivute, when the bedy of 1
Suvage shot np hl{ll'-h-laglln above the gurfuce
his ceves rolled up,

ol

and, turning his face steadily seaward, mur
mured, in a hoarse, hard, husky tone—

“ Lot us away from here! "

He bad taken a lifi.

Mayrellan's Straits.
—————
Far the National Fra

THE BIRD SONG,

BY

WILHELM CONBTANT
‘ —
Her bird in its enge =nng songs

Of the summer Lume und love,
Deep lay the snow on the frosen helds,
Dark was the sky above

The tears eame inio the eyes
Of the ludy »o fuir wind wan—

O, bird,” she eried,  sig some other song—
The summer time (& gone,

L]

“The winter is come (o the canh and me—
Dark ixthe sky ubove—

My heart will break, if you sing to ma
Of the summer time and love."

It is well worth being repented, snd T beg you
will give it a place, for the bonefit of the many
thousand  Charleys, and  their purcuts, and

popular and widely-eirculated papur. P. 8.
WHAT 18 TO BE DONE WITH OUR
CHARLEY ¢

gaoms to be no place in heaven above, or earth

bed.

While he is asleep, then our sonls have
about, and sleep i3 a pracious state; but then

ing, pounding, bammering, singing, meddling,
ang asking questions; in short, overturning
the peace of society genemlly, for about thir
tean hours out of every twenty-four.

Everybody wants to know what to do with
him—everybody ix quite sure he can't stay
where they are.  The cook can’t have him in
the. kitchen, where he infests the pantry, 1o gt
flowr to make paste for his kitos, or melt lard
upon hiis head.  IT OF D8 500t op v v g ewsd

yog think for a while that you have settled the
preblem, till you find what s boundless field
for lt“ti\‘il.y 15 AL oneca n].n.-lu't!, amid all the
puekages, boxes, bags, barrels, snd cast-ofl rulb-
bish there. Ol letters, newspapers, trunks of
misecellancous contents, are all rommagad, and
thee very reign of Chaos aud okl Night 15 st
tuted. He sees ondless enpueities n adl, and
hodis always hammering something pr kuock
ing something apart, or sawing and planing,
ur druwihﬁ IH_I,‘“& l‘“‘l *ﬂll'r!'l.‘\ i" “H 'l Ireetions,
to suild cities or lay railrond trucks, tll every-
body's head aches gaite down to the lower Hoor,
and everybody declares that Charley must be
kept out of thee garrel.

hen vou send Charley to school, and hope
voie ure fairly rid of him for s fow hours at
least. But ke comes home noisier and more

ty pther Charleys every separate resource for
Keeping up & commouon that the superbun-
dunt vitality of each enn originnte.  He ean
dagee like Jim Smith—he has learned o smack
hig lips like Joe Brown—and Will Briggs bas
shawn him how to mew like n vat, nud he vu
teers the premises with o new war-whoop, learned
frosn Tom Evans. He feels lurge and valor-

mensely strong  and  knowing, and despises
life; in fuet, he s wore than ever an interrup
tion in the way of decent fulks who want to be
(uiet. he )
it is true, that il entertaining persons will
devote themselves exclusively to him, reading
aud telling stories, he may be kept quict; but
thgn this is discouraging work, for he swallows
a story ns Rover does a picee of meat, and
lovks at you for another and auother, without
the slightest consideration, so that this resource
is pff nﬁuﬂ duration ; and then the old ynestion
comes buck, What is to b done with lim ?
But, after all, Charley eannot bo wholly
shirked, for he is an institation—: solemn and
awful fact ; and on the auswer W the guestion,

Many a hard, morose, bitter man has come
frdm a Charley turned off and negloeted ; many
u parental heart-ache has come from a Charley
ledt to run the stroets, thut mamma and sisters
might play on the pianc and write leiters iu
pasce. It easy to get rid of hiw ; there are fifly
ways of doing that, He is a spirit that cun be
promptly Inid, but, if not luid aright, will come
btck by and by, a strong man armed, when you
cannot send him off at pleasure.

Mamma and sisters had bettor pay a little tax
to Charley now, thau & terrible one by s by.
There is a-.uneljling significant in the old Euy-
lish plrase, with wlli.l'?l omr Seriptures render uy

fiemiliar, & man-child—a man-child. There you
have the word that should make you think more
than twicy before you answer the question,

“ W hat shall we do with Charley 7"

" For to-day, he is at your feet; to-day, you cun
miake him laugh; you can make him ory; you
can persuade

take the trouble.

cover that little round chin, and all the willfu

sjrength of manhood fill out that littde form

will 3 but i yon loge that key now he is little, yor

pever found sl day. It has a significance i
this case. One l‘l'mg is to be noticed alion

to him, he'is still & social litde creature, wne
wants to be where the rest of the household are
A room ever xo well :ul:q.ﬂml for play canno

“his play-room seems desolate. It may
by & furnace, and lighted with
human warmth and
earns for the talk o
imperfectly comprehends, and he longs to tak

cessantly ising that,

other, two brave men, each in his way praise-
worthy for courage, fit entagonists — for &

| and showing only their | places found fog
-ug::mul whites, his ingers clutched, while from | uo fricudly fires,
8 déep wound in, the left breast poured his red | chief still for idle ban
|l_ﬁ3-blc.md. With one gasp—one wild, convul-
sive motion—the body fell back, and flouted
awny, passively; while, as Brawuy Back still

L

‘and, Jasper, his face white a3 & ghost's, his lip
compressd  yet tremulous, his brow darkly
tm‘g!ung,‘climlmd over the guuwale, thrust Lis
Bowie-kuife into the scabbard, resumed his oar,

And, moruing and evening, they rowed west-
ward over the uncertain, treacherous waters of

The following article, from the pen of Mrs.
Il. B. Svowe, appeared in the Indepandent.

brothers and sisters, who are the readers of your

Y es, that is the question!  The fuct is, thers
beuenth, exnctly sate and snituble, exeept tha
resl—we know where he is, and what he is

he wakes up bright and oarly, und begring toot- |

hréezy than ever, having learned of somy twen- |

oug; he has lenrned that be is o boy, and has |
a general impression that he i3 growing - |

more than ever the conveutioualities of parlor |

What is to be done with him 7 depends a future. |

, coax, and turn him to your
pleasura ; you enn make his eves fill and his
bosom s*éu with recitals of guud lll]d llnh!n| i
doeds ; in short, you can mould him, if you will | SUGRT CAlRG
But look shead some years,
when that little voice shall ring in deep bass : |
tones ; when that small foot shall have a man's | 91} gallons of wolnsxes, which readily sells at
weight and tramp ; when a rough beard shall

Then you would give worlds for the key to his
lieart, to be able {o turn aud guide him to your

ipay search for it carcfully, with tears, xome
lill}. and never find it Ulll h('uﬂnkn-ullst‘m bave
u proverb, that oue hour lust in the morniug is

Charley, that, rade and buss and noisy as he is
und irksome s earpet rules and parlor ways are

Sharm him at the hour when the fomily is in
reunion ; he hears the vaices in the parlor, and
: warmed
, but it is
light he shivers for: he
f I.Eu family, which he so

i nps down and play by you, and is in-
o ph’u“pg:m olythe fifty improper
things which he is lisble to do in the parlor, ho

v | compripnship 1o whick I'.la--} have doomed him

Deperd mpoun it, if it is wo mueh trouble b
. | keep your bav in your socicty, there will Lo
biw, warmed and lighted with
where he who finds some mi-
| ls to do, will care for him
if you do not.  You way put out a tree, and it
will grow whils you slesp, but a son you can
nol—jyou must take trouble for him, either n

ithe mow or ® grest deal by and by.

Lt him stay with you st least wome portion
of uvery day ; lwar his noise and his ignorant
ways. Put aside your book or work o tell hi
u story, or show him a picture ; devise still parior
- !;lm'i for him, for ho gains nothing by being ol

owed o spoil the comtort of the whole circle.
A pencil, & shedt of paper, and a few pattorns,
will somotimes keep bim quiet by yvou for un
hour while you are talking, or in & corner he may
build a block-house, annoying nobody, 1 he
does now and then disturb _vnu; and it costs vou
more thought und eare 1o regulate him there,
bulunce which is the greatest evil—to be dis
turbed by bim pow, or when he is 8 man.

Of all you can give your Charley, if vou are
a good man or woman, your presence is the best
amd anfest thing. God never meant him to Jo
without you, any more than chickens were meant
to grow without being brooded. Then let hins
have some place in your house where it shall
ba no sin 1o hammer and pound and make ull
the litter hig heart desires, and his various
schemes require. Bven if yvou can ill affon!
the room, weigh well between that safe asylum
and vue which, if denied, he may make for him
sulf in the street.

Of ‘all the devices for Charley which wo
have, a few sholves which he may dipgnify with
‘the name of alcabinet in one of the bost. H.
picks up shells and pebbles and stones, all odl-
m}_{l ends, nothing comas amiss ; and if you Five
him a pair of sewssors and a Little pum, ther,
is'mo end of the Mmbels he will paste on, and e
hours ho may inhmnﬂ_v spond in sorting il
arranging. Albottle of liquid gum is an inval
unble resouree for various PUrposss, nor mist
you mind thongh ho varnish his wose and o
garz and clothas, (which he will do of courso,) if
ha does nothibg worse. A cheap print box,
and somo engevings to colur, iz anothors and
if you give him somo real paint amd putty, to
paint and putty his boats und cars, he is 8 made
.

ANl thees things mako tronble—to he s
they do—but Charley is to muke trouble, thas
15 the uature of the institution : veu are ouly Lo
i chuose between safo sud wholesome teouble, sl

the trouble that comes at last like a whirlwined
Giond Dless the little fellow, and sond us sll graee
Ly know what to do with him.

| ——

| M. Cray 10 Tne Boyvs

Tha Westers
| Farimer's Almanac for 1859 containg & lett,

| froan the

Sage of Ashlaud W one of his nam
sukes, which hus never bofore beon pulilished
aud i3 so charsetoristic of that grent man tha

we take [ll--:nl.ln m tranglernug it to our col

uinis
LT — A s 2L T 100
viu.  On that account, amd at the request
vour good mother, 1 address this note, which

sl wishos to preserve for your perusal when,

by the lupse of time, you shall have attainsd an
;\_;:-- 11|:|1 \i:“ l‘|IH]JJ|' vou Lo -'-II:\!-."v]It':l'!
prociate its {riendly -]illrfl-d'r.

Your parents sotertsin fond hopes of you,
il you uu}'_hl. ) strive not Lo d;-.-“\p--.ul then

|
il )
| |

'|'lu~}' widh you to be good, respected, eminent
l You ean renlize Hanguing {I"'J---, i
you 1i."|r.'|_\ redsolve o do so, i-_\' _||-.r1n IOUS eI
| ploymant of your time and your faculties.  Shu
bad company, and all dissipation—its inevita
(Hm Cousvyuence. Hluil_\' dlli!’t:uﬂ_\ and porsee-
| \'.‘kriugh'_ You will be surprised at the ens:
with which you will master Lrunrh--u ul’ know
I“i_l'l" “’Ili"h. at |1f.{‘ \'Ill_'“'. “'I” f"'i“ll[l'“ Yol
| Make honor, probity, truth, and principle, yonr
mvariable soule. $0 obediont, aud :tl-l:l_\'-‘ af
| fectionately respectiul to your parents.  Assid
[ nonsly cultivate virtue and roligion, the surest
raaranted uf-]'lil'I[IiIIl-.-m‘ ]m!ll !il'I'I‘ urhl ]n-n\;\!‘l' .
In your intercourse with your fullow boings be
Iﬁ"“.]' but at the same time bland, conrteous,
and obliging. Recognise at all times the parn
mount right of your country to vour most de
volted soryvicas, whother she treats vou ill or well,
and never let selfish views or intorests predom

innte over the duties of patriotism.,

By I'--_:nl:'l.lilliy _\»mrwli' m‘('-m!ilm W these
rules, you may become respoctod and great, snd
| au ornament to your eountry, and a blessing 16
VOUr parents, That such may bo your destiny,
1% the sincere wish of their and vour friend,

H. Cravy.

their maost

Master Henry Clay.

Brecner axp Furxess—Dr. Furness, of
| Philadelphia, ocenpied the pulpit of the Second
| Unitarian Church (Rev. Mr. ].ula_-_!l'é”luw'.-j in
| Brooklyn, on the last Sunday, presching two

Jiseonurses of a vory irnpnmsfn.- nlld l:-lif‘\'l"l_'

quality, in which the claims of those in bonds
| were not fuegotten. It deserves to be mention
wl, that the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher not ouly
read to his eongregation a notice that had been
| sent him of Mr. Furness's evening service, but
took oceasion to commend him us a preacher

who, however differing from himself upon ques
tions of theology, had stood up boldly for
| Righteousuess and Freedom in a city where
{ Cottom domimated ulike over press and pul
}im, Some might think it strange that he, an
orthodox  winister, should give notice of the
preaching of a Unitarian ; bat it was nof stranpa
at all, fur he loved, and must ever love, a man,
of whatever creed, who dured to stand, as only
& nan l'lill‘i[, I'ur ‘jull l\llll hlll.il;‘.n:l_\', \\}u-"'
noarly all around him wers false.  © There are
some of you,” snid Mr. B., “to whom 1 have
| proached a long time without secming 1w do
you much gumE I ndvise you to go and hear
Dr. Furnoss, who may, by God's help, stir your
souls to manly action.”

Sorcaun  Simee.—Mr. E. W, Mather,
Solom, Caydhoga enunty, on the 27th of Muay
last, planted’ 68} vods of groumd to Chineae
tobet:
| 25th, ground the cane at a mill in Bedfind,
obtained 425 gallons of juics, which produced

He began to eat it up O«

63 cents per gullon, :nnln-gming 10 $_'.}T.H_
1 Minuestin has the biggest Chiness sugar
cane mannfactory that wo have vet heand of;
and tho cultivation of the sorghum in thar
northern latitude seems to be a complete sue
cosy: The St dnthony Fapress states that the
culture haa been carnud on the past season 1o
w eronter or léss extent in nearly every county
in the State. At Faribanly, Rice county, My,
v | K. P, Mills han gone into the ealture and many
t | facture on l’uit" ap exteusive seale, His huild
= | g, sevaernl hundred feet in l(-n,'_'th. preseuts
fquite the appearance of & Southern or West
?n-lin ~mgar-‘|muq--. He haa mills for grindin
the cangy which were kept running day and
uight during the grinding senson, and some
hotling pans that hold about 100 gullons of
juice engh. ' He bas manfactured from 100 10
150 barrels of sirup, which is scarcely inferior
to the best golden sirap, and sells readily at 75
ceuts per ‘dbn. Mr. Mills is so thoroughly
satisfied of the entire success of the culture of
the cane in Minnesota, that he proposes next
vear to eultivate from ity to seventy five acres,
and to eract permanent stonm sugar works,
Cleveland Leader,
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